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Reigne in all boroincs* that each heart being fee 
On bloody Courfes, the rude Scene may end, 

And darknetfebe theburier of the dead, (Honor, 

L.Bar. Sweet Earie,diuorce not wifedom from your 
Trtor* The lines ofall your louing Complices 
Leane-oa your health, the which ifyou giuc-o're 
T o ftormy Paffion, muft perforce decay# 

You caft riVcuent ofWane(my Noble Lord) 

And fumrrfd theaccomptofChsnce 3 beforeyou faid 
Let vs make head ; !t was your prefurmize. 

That in the dole of blowe^your Son might drop. 

You knew be walk’d o're perils* on an edge 
M ore likely to fall in, then to get o’re: 

You wereaduis'd his flcfh was capeabie 

Of 1 Wounds* and Scarrcs ; and that his forward Spirit 

Would lift him* where mo ft trade of danger rang'd. 

Yet did you fay go forth; and none of this 
(Though ftrongty apprehended) could reftraine 
The ftiffe-borue Action: What hath then befalne ? 

Or what hath this bold emerprize bring forth, 

More then thatBcing, which was like to be? 

LtBar. We all that are engaged to this loflc. 

Knew that we ventur'd on fuch dangerous Seas, 

That if wrought out life,wasten to one ; 

And yet we ventur'd for the gaine propos'd, 

Choak'd the refpeftof likely per ill fear'd. 

And fince we are oVc-fct ^venture againe. 

Comc t we will all put forth. Body,and Goods, 

7W«VTis more then time: And (my moll Noble Lord) 
I heare for certaine, and do fpeake the truth: 

The gentle Arch-bifhop of Yorkc Is vp 
With well appointed Powres; he is a man 
Who with a double Surety bindes his Followers. 

My Lord (your Sonne)had onely but cheGorpes^. 

But fhadowes, and the ihewes of men to fighter " 

For that fame word(Rebdlion) diddiuide -fa ; 

The adion of their bodies, from their foules, H:. 7 

And they did fight with queafineflb, conftrain'df j 
As men drinke Potions; that tbelrWeapons only 
Seem'd on our fide: but for their Spirits and. Soules, 

This word (Rebellion)it had froze them yp, 

As Fifh are in a Pond. Em now the Bifhop 
Turnes Infurrecfion to Religion, 

Suppos’d finccrejand holy in his Thoughts; 

HcsfoilowM both with Body 5 and with Minde: 

And doth enlarge his Rifing, with the blood 
Gffaire King Richard s ferap’d from Poroftei ftones, 
Derbies from heaucn,his Quarrell .arid his Caufc: 

Tels them^he doth beftride a bleeding Land, 

Gafping,for life, voder great B$$mgbrmk$* 

And morc,and Ieffe,do flocke to follow him. 

North. Iknew of this before. But to fpeake truth, 
'This prefers greefe had wip'd it from my nainde- 
Go ia with me,and councell euery man 
.The apteft way for fafety, and reuenge: 
jGet Portland Letters,and make Friends with fpeed* 
l Neuer fo fcw ; nor neuer yet more need. Excmt, 

Seem Tertia . 


Enter Falftaff'e.avd Page. 

Frt/.Sirra,you giant, what faies the D oft to my water? 
Pag He faid fir,tbe water it fclfe was a good healthy 
water:but for the party that ow’d it,he might haiie mote 
dUeafcs then he knew for. 

Fal Men of all forts take a pride to gird at nice t the 
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braine of this foolifh compounded Clay. ma n 
to inueht any thing that tends to laughter ,^. linot s ^e 
inuent,or is inuented on me. I am not onelv w ^ 
lelfc,biit the caufe that wit is in other men i? ' n toy 
walkc before thee, like a Sow, that ha:ho'rew[ °, c ^ Cer t 
her Litter, but one, ij^he Prince putxhee. in t CllTl ^^ 
uicc for any other reafon, then to fet mee off °\ ^ 

hauenoiudgement. Thou horfon MandiakV 

fitter to be wornc in my cap, thentowaff at m if 011 1 
was neuer mann’d with an Agot till now tbiu l * 
youneythet inGold,notSiluer, but in vildean . * 

fend you backe againe to your M after, foralc li ^ 
Iuuenall (the Prince your Maher) whofe Chin' C ' ^ 
fledg’d, I will i'ooner haue a beard grow in the p 
my hand, then he fhall getoue onhischeeke • v K 
not fticke to fay,his Face is a Face-Royal], H^j ^ 
finifliit when he will, it is not ahaire ainiffevef t nn,) )' 
kcepe it ftill at a Facc-Royali, for a Barber Hull 
carncfix pence out of it; and yet he will be crowing" 
he had wri t man euet fince his Father was a Batdu'l^ 
He may kcepe his owne Grace, buthe is almofi l^ r 
mine, I can aflilrehim. What faid M.DnmkedoH 1 ° 
the Satten for my fliort Cloake.and Slops? ’ ° flllt 
Pag. He faid fir,you Ihould procure him better M„ 
rance,then Xardolfe: he wold not take his Bond &y, ' 
he lik’d not the Security. * 

Pal. Let him bee damn’d like the Glutton, m a T v 
Tongue be hotter,a horfon Ackitophel ; a RafcallyL^ 1 
forfooth-knaue,to beare a Gentleman in hand j/At 
ftand vpon Security ? The hoifon fmooth-paccs doc 
wearc nothing but high {hoes, and bunches ofKey-s^ 
their girdles: and if a man is through with them inhe. 
neS Taking-vp, then they muft ftand vpon Securitie: i 
had as liefe they would put Rats-bane in my mouth, \ 
offer to ftoppe it with Security. Hook’d hee Ibouldhaue 
fent me two and twenty yards of Satten (as I am me 
Knight) and he fends me Security. Weil^hemay fleepb 
Security, for he hath the home of Abundance : andthe 
lightneffe of his Wife fbines through it, and yetcannoi 
he fee.though he.haue his owne Lanthorne to light him 
Where’s Hardoifet 

Pag. He’s gone into Smi thfield to buy your werlhip 
a horfe. 

Pal. 3 bought him in Paules,and heel buy mee a horfe 
in Smithficld. If I could get nice a wife in thcScewei, 1 
were Mann d.Hors’djand Wlu’d. 

Enter Cbiefe luflice^and Serum, 

Pag. Sir, heere comes the Nobleman that committed 
the Prince for ftriking him,about ’Sardelfe. 

Pal. Wait clofe.I will not fee him. 

CbJtift, W hat’s he that goes there ? 

Ser . Falftajfe^nd't pleafe your Lordfhip. 
lufi. He that was in queftion for the Robbery ? 

Ser. He my Lord,but he hath fince done good feruics 
at Shrewsbury: and(a# I hearejusnow going with font 
Charge,co the Lord Iobn ofLancafttr. 

lull. What to Yorke? Call him backe againe, 

Ser. Sir /obn Falfiaffe. 

Fal. Boy,tclt him,Iam deafe. 

Pag. You mu ft fpeake iowder,my Maftcr is deaf*. 

I am fu re he is,to the heating of any thing go 

Go plucks him by the Elbow,1 muft ipeake with biffl, 
Ser. Sir Iohn , 
iw/.What^a yong knaue and beg?Is there not wfl™ 
there not impIoyment?Doth not the KJackfubitft^ 
not the Rebels want$oIdiers?Thot>gh it be afbatnetobc 
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'rAc butone s jtis wot ^ e ^ iamc to ^ e S8f J th , c "‘ to 
on*’?. ld r ff fide,were it worfe then the name of Re- 

be .f'can tell how to make it, 
bf i° r YoiimiftakemcSir, 

/ WKv fit? Did I fay yon were an honeft nun?Set- 
' ^iA^hood^andmySouIdicrftiipafidej I had 

tiD ^7rhro3tJflhadfaidfa. 

^ prav yoei(Sir) then fet your Knighthood and 
enuiditr-mip afide, and giuc mec kaiic to tell you, 
jSye ^ your throat, ifyou fay I am any other then an 

iof, ^j uc t hce Ieaue to tel! me io ? I lay a-fidc that 

, S oto«e* ^ if th ° Li ^ an y lcnue of in ^ han S 

jfthou tak'ft leaiie,thou wer’t better be hanged :you 

alt countermen ce : Amnt# 

Sir,my Lord would fpeake with you. 

Li Si tj*b» Fatflajf^z word with you. 
J/Wgojadlord^ueyouf Lordfl^tp good time of 
t . ' i a mg1ad xMtcyour Lordfhip abroad : I heard 
JavVoufLordCbip was ficke. I hope your Lordfhip goes 
V f ^j by admfe* Your Lordfldp(tbough ride clean paft 
a oUr . 1oU ih)harh yet fome Imack of age in you: fonic rcU 
Jib fal me fie of Time, and I mo ft humbly bcfecch 
1 ' Lordl'hip.to hauc a reuerend care of your health- 

' I fent you before your Expedition, to 

Sbrewsburie- 

Ifitplcafeiyoiar Lordfliip^IhearehisMaltfiie is 

return’d with fome difcomfoit from W-Ies* 

] talbcnot ofbisMaieft^: you would not come 
^nllentfbryoy? ^ 

F^/. Audi beare naorcoucr^iis Highne(Sf is fdneinto 
thisfomewhorfon Apopicxic. (yon. 

Ajf.Wclljheatten mend him* I pray let me fpeak with 
TaU This Apoplexiei&fasI eakeiE)a ktndof Lethar¬ 
gic, a fleepmg o f th e bio a d s a horfon Tingl in g. 
lvj} y What tell you meoF it? be it as it is. 
jdf It hath it original! from much greefe; from ftudy 
jndperturbanon of the braine, I haue read the caufc of 
hiscffefUin Gaktj, It is a kindeofdeafcncffc, 

Jtijt, 1 thinkeyou are fa lire into the difeaic : Far you 
liesrcnot whatl jay to you. 

FaL Very wdl(my Lord)veryvrtsll: rather an't pleafe 
you) iris the difeafe of not Liftningj the malady of not 
Marking, that I am troubled wichali. 

To pLinidi you by the ht eles, would amend the 
atrnnionofyour eares^St I care not ifl be your Phyfirian 
Fat, lam as poore as/^my Lord^buc not fo Patient: 
year Lordfhip may mioifter chepotson of imprifonmenc 
to me,in refpeft of Ponertic: but how Iflhould bee your 
Paiicnr^to follow your prefcripcions, the wife may make 
feme dram of a fcrnple^or indcedc,a fcruple it fdie* 
fojl, I fent for you (when there were matters againft 
you lor your life) to come fpeake with me. 

$4 As I was then a duffed by my learned Conned,in 
ihclawes of this L*nd*ferufcc R i did not come. 

//j/?.Wd 5 the truth is (fir /^)you line in great infamy 
FdiHc that buckles him in my belc 5 canoi hue in lefle, 
* Your Meanesis very flender ? and your waft great, 
Td t I would i#we*e otherwife : 1 vvould my Aleancs 
we"egreater, and my wafte(lenderer. 
fojt. You hauc mifted the yomhfuil Prince. 

Fal, The yong Prince hath milled mee, I am the Fel~ 
low with the great belly f md he my Dogge. 

f^/f.Wdl^I anri loth to gall anewTieal'd wound:your 
dhes lmike at Sfitewsbury^ hath a little gilded one 
youc Nights exploit on Gads-hilh You may tl^nke thi 
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vnquiet time, for your quiet o tc-poftin g that Adxion. 
EfA My Lord f (Wolfe. 

Ittfl ,But fince all is wel.keep it fo: wake not a Oceping 
Fal, To wake a Wolfe,is as bad as to fmell a Fox, 

Im. What?you areas a candle ? thc better part burnt out 
Fal, A Waffell-Candle, tny Lord; all Tallo w : ifl did 
fay cfwax,my growth would approue the truth. 

' lufi. There is not a white hairc on your face^but fliold 
haue his efreft of grauity- 

FaU His efte^ofgrauy, graiiy* gmuy. 
htft You follow the yong Prince vp and downe, like 
his cuill Angell. 

Fal Not fo (my Lord) your ill Angell u light: but 1 
hope, he that looker vpon mee, will take mcc without, 
weighing: and yet. in fome refpefts I grant,! cannot go: 

I cannot tell, Venus is of fo lit tie regard in chefeCoftou 
mongersjthat true valor is turn’d Beare-heard# Pregnan- 
cie is made aTapfkn, and hath his quickc wit wafted in 
gluing Rccknings: all the other gifts apperrinent to man 
j^as the malice of this A gc fhapes them) are not wooith a 
Goofcbcrry. Youxhat are old, confidernot the capaci¬ 
ties of vs that are yong; you mcaftre the heat of cur Li¬ 
ners, with the bittemes of your gals: & we that are in the 
vaward of our youth^I muft contVflr 3 are wsgges too. 

} h*ft. Do y ou fet downeyour name in the fcrowlc of 
Vouthjthar are written dbwnc old, with all theCharrac- 
ters ofageJHaueyou not a moift eye ? a dry hand? a yel¬ 
low checked white besitl?adccreafmgleg?an incrcfiug 
belly? Is not your voice brokcnf’yourwinde HiortPyeur 
wit fingle? and euery part about you blafted with Ant i¬ 
que ty?and wil you cal your lelfc yongrFy/y/y, fir Iohn> 
Fal, My Lotd,l was borne with a white head, & Com- 
thing a round bclIy. For my voice,! haue loft it with hal¬ 
lowing and Bilging of Anthemes.To approne my youth 
farther J will not: the truth is, lam onely oldein iudge- 
ment and voder Sanding: and he that will caper with mee 
for a ihonfand Markesjet him lend me the mony, Zi hauc 
at him. For die boxe of thcatc that the Prince gaue you, 
he gaue it like a rude Prince,and you rooke it like & ienfi* 
ble Lord. 1 haue rheckt him for it.and the yong Lion ro 
pent s: Marry not ins flics and faekc-ckmh, but in new 
$ilke,£md old Sacke, 

IjljWd,heaften fend the Prince a better companion* 
Fal, Hcaueu fend the Companion a better Prince : I 
cannot rid my bands of him, 

/#/?. Wdl s thc King bath feuedd you and Prince lidr~ 
ry y I heare you are going with Lord hhn of Lancafter, a- 
gainft the Archbifhop,and the Earle of Northumberland 
Fal Ycs,I thank t your pretty fweet wit for it : but 
lookc you pray, (allyou that kiflemy Ladie Peace, at 
homc)ihit our Armies ioyo not in a hot day: for ifl take 
but two fliircs out with me,and I meanc net to fweat ex¬ 
traordinarily : ifit bee a hot day, ifl brandiftiany thing 
but my Bottle* would I might neuer fpit white againe r 
There is not a daungerotis Aftion canpeepeout his head, 
but I am thruft vponir. Well,! cannot laft euer. 

Fuji, Well,be honeft,be honeft ? and heauen blefieyour 

your Lortifliip lend mee a thoufand pound, 
forth ? 

a peny, not a peny: you are too impatient 
tobcarc croffes, rare you well. Commend mee to my 
Conn Wetimnrlandr 

Fal. If l do,fillop me with a fhree-man-Beetle. A man 
;an no more feparate Age and Gouecoufneffe,thenhe can 
part yong Lmbcs and letchery ; but the Gowe galies the 

one. 
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